THE    GREAT   TUDORS
power. Gilbert, secure in the knowledge that the land was
his on paper, charged his cannon, put up his fighting screens,
and prepared to force an entry.
The particular brand of bathos which had taken the gilt
off the Swallow'*s gingerbread distinguished the scene that
followed. In the mouth of the harbour the Delight con-
trived to run aground on an exposed rock; Haies is guilty
of no overstatement when he calls it " a great oversight."
She was ignominiously rescued by the boats on which her
cannon had been trained. Tripping heavily, like a clown
entering the circus ring, Humphrey Gilbert came into
his own.
The expedition spent seventeen days in St. John's, and
got on well enough with the odd community of fishermen
who came there for two or three months in every summer
to dry their fish. These men had a rough-and-ready form
of government of their own, but they took it quite as a
matter of course when Gilbert formally claimed the place
in the name of Queen Elizabeth, and duly discharged their
cannon when a flag was unfurled and the arms of England
erected on a wooden pillar.
Gilbert carried out some superficial investigations of the
surrounding territory, a brave new world, the diversity of
whose hitherto neglected fauna moved the doughty Haies
to chastise " the fault and foolish sloth of many in our
nation, chosing rather to live indirectly, and very miserably
to live and die within this realm pestered with inhabitants,
than to adventure as becometh men/9
But of all things Gilbert was " most curious in the search
for metals," and it was a great day for him when the ex-
peditionary refiner, a Saxon called Daniel, produced,
trembling with excitement, a piece of ore which he alleged
to be silver. Only Sir Humphrey's wish to extend his
explorations farther south kept him from sailing home
immediately. He was completely satisfied.
The ore was taken on board the flagship in an atmosphere
of secrecy. The Swallow was sent back to England with the
sick. The unrulier members of the expedition, whose heads
had perhaps been turned by the high living at St. John's,
were called to heel from their various unlawful activities.
On August 20 the three remaining ships put to sea with
Gilbert on board the tiny Squirrel, which now carried a
superfluity of the Swallow'*s cannon, " more," in Haies*